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savers of our honour, the jewel of most value and use
which shines yet to the world unsuspected, though it be
counterfeit.
Horn. Nay, and is e'en as good as if it were true, pro-
vided the world think so; for honour, like beauty now
only depends on the opinion of others.
L. Fid. Well, Harry Common, I hope you can be true
to three. Swear; but 'tis to no purpose to require you*
oath, for you are as often forsworn as you swear to new
women.
Horn. Come, faith, madam, let us e'en pardon one
another; for all the difference I find betwixt we men and
you women, we forswear ourselves at the beginning of an
amour, you as long as it lasts.
Enter Sir JASPER FIDGET, and Old Lady SQUEAMISH.
Sirjasp. Oh, my Lady Fidget, was this your cunning,
to come to Mr. Horner without me ? but you have been
nowhere else, I hope.
Z. Fid. No, Sir Jasper.
Z. Squeam. And you came straight hither, Biddy ?
Mrs. Squeam. Yes, indeed, lady grandmother.
Sirjasp. Tis well, 'tis well \ I knew when once they
were thoroughly acquainted with poor Horner, they'd
ne'er be from him: you may let her masquerade it
with my wife and Horner, and I warrant her reputation
safe.
Enter Boy.
Boy. 0, sir, here's the gentleman come, whom you bid
me not suffer to come up, without giving you notice, with
a lady too, and other gentlemen.
Horn. Do you all go in there, whilst I send 'em away;
and, boy, do you desire 'em to stay below till I come,
which shall be immediately.
[Exeunt Sir JASPER FIDGET, Lady FIDGET,
Lady SQUEAMISH, Mrs. SQUEAMISH, ant
Mrs. DAINTY FIDGET.